A lot of older chaps egged me on to it and 1
didn't know what I was doing. I was only about
ten at the time and frightfully green.

VINING : What did the old boy do ?

MILKER : Gh5 turned pink about the gills,
stammered and gurgled and referred me to rny
mater.

VINING : And she . . . ?

MILNER : Ohs she trotted out the usual natural
history poppy-cock. Lord, I'd like to see Simmy's
face when Cope asks him.

VINING (rises) : What a damned fool game that
pi-jaw was he gave us this afternoon. We, as
Prefects, responsible for the moral tone of the
house. Well, Ainger, you're house captain, will
you organise the force for the protection of public
morals ? Are you going to make me your A.D.G.?
(Salutes.}

AINGER : If you were to take your position as
Prefect a little more seriously, Vining, it wouldn't
do you any harm.

VINING (crosses to fireplace) : Oh, listen to the
bloke .,, getting all official. By the way, where's
young Woodley ? What's he got to say about it
all ? You know, I think that kid's still pretty
innocent about most things ; altho' he pretends
not to be.

AINGER : No, he's not innocent, he's only reti-
cent.

VINING : Reticent be-----
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